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¿ANNIE LEMOINE > T 


Words by G.W. Cutter. Gs | Music by Solon Nourse. | 
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Like a mine of rich pearls is thy delicate mouth, 

And thy breath as the spice-laden gales of the south; 
At thy presence my bosom has trembled with fears— 
Has been rapt into joy has been melted to tears. 
Tho’ L knew and dispaird that thou couldst not be mine, 
Yet I worshiped thine image as something divine; 

For I felt thy endearing perfections were given, 

As a type and a pledge of the beauty in heaven. 
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Give the poet his wreath, give the lawyer his fee— 
Give the sailor his ship on the dark rolling sea — 

Give the sage all the planets that glitter on high, 

But give me to dream of my love till I die. 

Give the warrior his steed,give the monarch his throne, 
With a scepter acknowledged in every zone; 

Give the statesman hisglory, the miser his coin, 


But leave me the memory of Fannie Lemoine. 
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